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152 ALICE’S ADVENTURES IN WONDERLAND

They are woadting on the shingle-
usill o come and join the dance ?
T yom, nocnt yom, moill yorz, nocit

you, woill you join the dance ?
T 08, o0k y0m, moill om, oo
nom, wont 1ou join the dance ?"

Vou canreally have no notion
hons deliqhttul it woill be

Tohen they take s np and Hhrom us,
with the lobsters, ont to sea!l” |

Dt the snail replied o for: foo forl
and gave a Jook askanee ~

Said he fhanked the whiting kindly,
bt e wold not foin the donce.
Tonld not. comld not wonld not

conld not, woonld not foin Hre donee

T9ould not: conld not. neould not

conld not conld. not foin Hhe dance.
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Tt matters ithow farmoe go P°

his scaly friend replied.

‘Tere is another shore, yon knoms,
nporn e other side.

T further off from England
the nearer is fo France —

TWen turn not pale, beloved suail,
but come and join the dance.

DI yom, noont syom woill om, noo ¥
sou, woill you join the donce ?
T 100, noon yom, notll #ow, woo*
yjos, woow# o join the dance ?

“Thank you, it’s a very interesting dance to
watch,” said Alice, feeling very glad that it was
over at last: “and I do so like that curious song
about the whiting!”

“Oh, as to the whiting,” said the Mock Turtle,
“they—you’ve seen them, of course?”

“Yes,” said Alice, “I’ve often seen them at

> she checked herself hastily.
“I don’t know where Dinn may be,” said the

dinn
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